I had this brief dream in 2007- 

I saw a large, muscular man, squatting down on the ground, giving his full attention to a 
small child. The big strong man was listening intently to this seemingly insignificant 
child's voice. 

When I woke up, I understood the meaning almost instantly: 

That we are entering into a strange time, where the wise and strong in the eyes of the 
world will turn to the small and weak in the eyes of the world. That God will now use the 
wisdom that He's hidden away in the seemingly useless and weak. That the wisdom of the 
world will no longer be of any use, and only His wisdom will see us through. 


